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<> "4 HE romantick Couple, whoſe Amour 


have of late drawn the Attention, and 


own, are two of the moſt noted Crip- 
ple-Beggars in this our great and flou- 
riſning City, ; | 
The ſmart Suitor, here called 1/#- 
nupedirus, is one Thomas Murphy; of T homas-ftreet, u 
| Spark of ſomewhat uncommon Perſonage, Gait, an. 
Mien, His Body (without Diſparagement be it ſpoke) 
is a little bowed together, he wants one Foot and 
Leg intirely, and his Limbs beſide, What between 
Maim'dneſs and Diftortion together, are fo diſabled, 
that on one Foot, the Stump of the other Thigh, and 
bis two Hands in Shoes, he crawls about on all 
fous, | 
4 His 


. 


His intended Spouſe, here called Stumpanympba, is 
one Joanna Magennis, of the lower Caſtle-Yard, born 
without Hands and Part of the Arms, and without | 
Legs from the Middle of the Thigh. i 

To every common Spectator, it ſhocking do ſuch- i 
hard Circumftances of human Nature appear, bow | 
rie vous might they be ſuppoſed in the Perſons them- 
elves, whoſe melancholy Portion they are ! But, as 
an Inſtanee of what Patience and Familiarity with 
Misfortunes can do, cither they have not made, or 
they have quite loft all ſuch Impreſſions on their 
Minds; for under all, they are a Couple of merry, 
prating, arch, comical Creatures in their Way; and 
even tor that are generally thought deſerving of their 
= and Sup, and the Half penny that's thrown 
them. 

Equal Oadity of Figure in both, fo often remark'd 
to them, rais'd an equal Curioſity in both of ſeeing 
each other; but alas! by what ſtrange Effects of ſe- 
cret Cauſes was ſuch an Interview to be brought 
about? when, ah! when cou'd Birmingham's» 
Tower hope to viſit the Market-Houſe in Thomas-ftreet ; 
or the Market- Houſe in Themas- ſtreet viſit Birmingham's- 
ö Tower" And not much better fitted for ſuch an 
L Expedition was either the footleſs Stumpanympba, or 
ö the almoſt eq ually footlefs, tho foxr-footed Manupe- 
| dirnes. 

Long did the pleafing Fancy of ſuch a Viſit employ 
| his Thoughts by Days and influence his Dreams by 
: Night—— what plaintive Speeches has he made to 

{ every Fh, that hover'd about his frowſy Robes, and 
1 every Clock that crept by bim ſorrowfully muſing ! 
1 Too, too happy Fly (wou'd he ſighing ſay) how un- 


are yd o'ft thou buzz out thy merrieſt Notes, 


1 whilft I ſigh and pine! oh, why haſt thou Wings and 


| | I have none—! Ah fortunate little Clock! which, 
| tho for Size inferiour to my little Toe, canſt with 
| ſuperiour Speed trip by, and diſtance me in a Perch 
of Ground=— ! This was, however, the firſt time 

ke ſcrrowfully miſſed his Feet, or lamented his decre- 
pit 


j 373 
| pit State, and for ſome time ſore and heavily went it 
{ with him! | 


| Ar length the gallant Manupedirus, no longer able 

' to lie finking under ſuch a Weight, with a Courage 

ö nothing was to daunt, opens his Mind, and declares 

j his heroick Reſolution. It was with his Tonga?2, 

| without a Brogue, tho' born in [REL AND, it was (| 

| ſay) with his Tongue, that cou'd run faſt, tho' ht. 
Feet ftood ſtill, that he utter'd it, What be ſpok: 
wou'd loſe of the Spirit in any Man's Words bu: 
his own, and in thoſe here take it. 

Sooner will I like a Frog (whoſe bind Legs unlucky 
School boys have mangled) half-leap, and half drag my 
forry Remains along: Sooner will ¶ be rolled like an un- 
weildy Firkin from this to that, than I ſball be detaine1 
from a Place that my Heart (I knew not why) ts perpe- 
tually fluttering after. The thing, every Bone in my 
Body tells me, is hard; but my Mind (wherein is u 
Lameneſs, nor ſo much as a kiby Heel) tells me it is nt 
altogether mpoſſible. I ho knows, but Time may ſur- 
mount, what my Limbs, ill-able as they are, may too 

| haſtily give up. Hang all Cowards, ſay I, faint Heart 
never won fair Lady; and ſo, bappy go lucky ! bere 
Poes, 

* _ He ſaid—, and, after a manly Yawn and Stretch. 
perceiving unwonted Vigour dart thro' every Joint, 
he ſprung — ! thrice did he ſpring——! and at 
every Spring he ſprung at leaſt half an Inch — ! 
maugre all oppoſing Difficulties he fallies forth, not 
indeed as nimble as the little flirting Moment-hand of 
a Clock, nor yet ſo imperceptibly flow as the Hour- 
band, but between and between, at the moderate 
Pace of the Ainute- band he fer forward on his Jour- 


ney. 

Now Reader, let me beg ir of thee, be gentle, 
and hurry neither him nor thy ſelf! thou wilt be with 
him time enough by and by, ar the Caſtte-Yard, and 
fure there can be no Sport there till he comes. 
ſay, take the Man rightly along with you, for cer- 

tainly you leave half * him behind, if you. dwel! 
4 LOW 
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now altogether on the Slowwneſr, or other untoward 
Circumſtances of his Motion. No ſooner (you muſt 
underſtand} does he leave this ſame Thomas ftreet, 
bur he leaves the Street in which he drew his firſt 
Breath; out of which perhaps he never before drew 
Breath, and in which, but for this Emerg-nce, he 
might probably have drawn his laſt and orlv *reath. 
1 Take him right alſo in another very materi Point; 
4 any vulgar or mercenary Adventurer might leave 
FT bemas-fireet on an ordinary Day, but it was the ge- 
nerous and noble ſpirited Manupedirus, that leu at 
þ once, with his native, beloved, nay his Name-ſake- 
1 Street, his no ſmall Chances of a Market Day. On 
y: his hard-fated Body alone was it intailed to be Jow 
| and groveling, but his Soul? the Soul of him was 
great enough for a Man as ſtrait and as tall as a May- 
Cie. 

And to ſuch a Spirit, tho' in ſuch a Body (like a 
charming Bride of Fifteen in the cadaverous Arms of 
F Four-ſcore ! ) what was the ſordid paltry Gain of a 
1 Market? No, his Market and Gain was of a higher 
1 Nature, and lay a different Way: And thitherward 
he turns his Face, overſpread quite with a Grin of 
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ceeding? 

Pain he had from the Movement of his rigid 
| R. which was to them like a Cruſt of Bread to 
'F ceth on Edge, and therefore ſome hold it to come 
I; from that. Others as obftinately contend, that he 
| had high Pleaſure in the Enterprize he was upon, 

and therefore wholly attribute it to t. Now what 
| muft we do in this Caſe ? The plain honeſt Man, 
| who verily ſuppos'd he might throw the Muſcles of 
his Face into what Figures he pleas'd, and who never 
| dream'd of any thing in his Face worth contending 
F for, was at the time in a Kind of ecſtatick Iuterluna- 
| 0 zien, and therefore can give no more Account of what 
N. he grinned ſor, or of his having grinned at all, than 
; the Man of the Moon; It mult then be decided on 
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doubtful Extraction, whether of Pain or Pleaſure pro 


probable Conjecture, or not at all. O you Species 
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of Lawyers, who make Law our Step- Mother, who 
treat your Clients as Hudæuin did his fat Patien ch 
great Charges, tedious Time, much Pain, a1: 4irdle 
H-alth after all! what a noble Cauſe wou's! rf /t, 
Tile, and Intereſi ot a lame Grin π² to . ile 
eith ee ide nul 4 Peny to tur NƷↄ0Dwʒ y! Hur G de- 
cid i in an amicab!. e, che Leeren have con- 
tried the folie Mad by way of Aphoriſm: 
Pain and u are „ ferent in Nature they 
are equal in Ter hee one of them pres be- 
fore, the off.er can ory fee. Where they both 
ſtarr fair tcvether (i this tte) they may both run 
together. Equal in hee. They may ſeize the 
Face together. They y agirate the Muſcles of it 


at the fime time. They may to it with equal Force: 


They may do it with ſo near Reſemblance in Effect:, 
that there may be no more dithnguiſhing between a 
Grin of Pain and a Grin of Pleaſure, than between 
a Tear of Grief and a Tear of Joy. And therefore 
from the Premiſſes let it neceſſarily follow, that the 
memerable Grin of Manupedirus ai his breaking off on 
his Journey, might, and actually did proceed from 
both Pleaſure and Pain together. 

Well! thou more than brave Adventurer! if go 
thou muſt, e' en go in a good Hour, all my beſt Wiſhes 
attend thee, and may every thing in thy Way lend 
thee a friendly Shove forward! May ſome propitious 
Genius 8 fo worthy a Perſon from the Dirt of 
our narrow, Crooked Streets, ſeldom clean but after 
heavy Rains! From Brewers Drays, heavy Horſes, 
and drunken Men, three Enemies at once, and all 
without Remorſe! From Cozches, Carts, and Cars, 
which thou haſt no Warning ti: om, but the Noiſe they 
can't leave behind! (happy for thee and me they 
have the unintended Mercy like Rattle Snakes, to 
alarm before they come!) From Coachmen, Carters, 
Carmen, and Scavengers (Men without $0zzls) that no 
more value driving over Children, ſick and weak 
People, than thou craſhing a Snai!! From ruffianly 
Chairmen, that tumble thee on thy Noſe iu the 25 


('s ) . 
nel, and then bid thee take Care! From the Skip- 
breed of Livery-men, that well-nigh joſtle thy Shoul- 
der off, and then humbly at Pard:n ! From the clum- 
Hooves of Bakers Horſes, whom all Laws upon 
rth can't keep honeſt! From Pet-Children coming 


from School with Satchels of Books, that may do thy 


— Back: ſide Harm, tho“ do their Heads no Good! 
r 


om young Ny and Geniry rambling the 
Streets all Night with Mutick like common Waits! 


From Crowds trapeſing trom Play-hnuſe ro Play- 
houſe, two of em, good Lord, in one poor Town, 
and a third a-making From wicked Children, whom 
their wickeder Parents ſuffer to throw Squibs in the 
Streets, againft old Reaſon and a new Law! From 
Prentices, Journey-men, and ſome Maſters, that 
leave their Work to Ce, a poor ftray Dog, tho' the 
beſt Animal among them! Prom the Mob running 
with a Malefactor to Stephen's Green, the half of which 
ſhowd never come back! From Men of all Ranks ſet 
up to cruſh and ſcourge their Species! From But- 
chers Dogs, that may eaſily miſtake thy greaſy 
flouch'd Hat for a Tripe, and thy ſelf for another 
Dog in a Doublet ! From theſe and Fifty other Diſa- 
ſters in thy Way, the Sun, Moon, and Stars; and all 
defend thee ! 

Clear, clear the Way, now he goes, and at once 
Heel and Hand, and all Parts went ro Ground that 
cou'd leſs or more help to rid Ground: Nor was his 
Efforts in vain, as you ſhall juſt now learn. Great, 
ſurpriſing, incredible was his Speed! and cou'd it be 
leſs, when in ſomewhat better than three Days, from 
J homas-ſtreet he reach'd the ſo much famed Stumpa- 
1j f ba, at her Station in the Caftle-Yard? Such 
Wings docs Love furniſh on its own Occaſions, one 
of which this Viſit proved, tho' ( ſimple Swain! ) he 
knew little of the Matter till he was on the Spot, *till 
he ſaw the ſoft Archer, and from her black rolling 
Eyes receiv'd one Dart, that made all the Wounds 
bleed afreſh, he had felt from his firſt hearing of the 
charming Stum pan mpba. Your other mean dg 
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when they can't go, een ſtay where they are; but 


Love (mighty Love !) we ſee by this, will creep where 


it can't go. 

Well! long wiſh'd for comes at lat ! they met! 
they look d ] they ſtared ! and for fome Mo- 
ments profound was the Silence -!] not a Word 
was of either Side, more than of Children unborn, 
unthought of The Mind on ſuch Occaſions, 
efpecially at the Deſcent of C:pid into it with his 
Bow md Arrows, and all the rattling Accoutrements 
of Love: I fay the Mind thus poſſeſs d, is at firſt too 
bufily taken up in toſſing a critical Image from one 
Nook of the Ihtellects to another, to think of calling 
for one mY of the Tongue. At ſuch a Juncture, 
the Mind of a thorow-enter'd Lover is (as who wou'd 


ſay) a vaſt Piper's Bag, which can't always at firſt 


Touch make the Pipes play, but Blaſt after Blaſt 
muſt ſwell to a due Size, and then 2 it ſelf re- 
Icte with Vina, it gradually fills every Pipe, and at 
(what gives Signifieance to all the reſt) the melo» 
dious Chantor, which afterwards jiggs it away to the 
Tune of, He ſhall never be fick or ſorry. Such is the 
Progreſs of right-hot Love in all, as well as our il- 
luſirious Pair. 

Whether at firſt Sight they reciprocally cateh'd 
the ſoft 1wbtile Flame, is a Matter even to themſelves 
doubttnl ; but certain it is, that in a very few Looks 
they ſenſibly conceiv'd very tender Sentiments of one 
another. By Degrees they began to exchange ſome 
little dropping Words; and at length Expreſſions as 

ueer as their reſpective Looks, and the Lord of Oxford 

nows, queerer need never be! They chatter'd, ral- 
ly'd, banter'd, and were exceſſive * upon one 
another: They ſung arch Songs, and made Love moſt 
fiercely, and in Match-making fell in. and fell out, 
and at laſt have fallen in for Life together. 

With Folks of the good old Lady's Temper, who 
never cou'd read that poor Soul Lazarillo de Tormes 


without Tears, this Match may paſs for a mad and 
wicked ons; and what elſe can it be, that is likely to 


pro- 
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propagate Objedts of Terror wad Wretchednefs to the 
's End ? | 5 | 

But to prevent all Uneaſineſs on that Score, the 
Publick is hereby given to underftand, that that im- 
portant Point has been clear'd up to Satisfaction. A 
grave and learned Conſultati:n hath been held upon it, 
compoſed (as the Liſt ſpecifies) of a skilful Barker: 
Surgeon, a Teoth-Drawer, an Apothecary's Boy, a Tum 
ber to a Mountebank, an antient experienced Mid- 
wife, and a Nurſe- eeper, (Artiſts in no ſmall Vogue 
with Families of higher Rank than our Lovers, and 
in Caſes of greater Conſequence.) Ingyhich Conſul - 
tation the Midwife, as Preſident, from the Chair has 
decided the Queftion clearly in Favour of the Match: 
The Arguments ſupporting which Opinion are too 
copious and full of deep crabbed Learning, in a plain 
Piece of this Kind to End a Place : Bur upon ſecond 
Thoughts, confidering how much the Publick is con- 
cern'd in a thing of that Importance (and I pay due 
Regard to the Publick) I muſt not omit the two plain 
Reaſons on which the Opinion was bortomed ; but 
take them not in mine, bur he Preſident's own Words. 
J have (ſaid the learned Lady in the Chair) with 
$ theſe Hands helped Numbers into the World, that 
© never diſcover'd one Linh or Feature of the Hus- 
© band ; where then lies the Danger of this Man's 
having Children with maim'd or miſ-ſhapen Limbs 
© like himſelf? Then as to this good Woman here; 
had a parallel Caſe been ſtated with regard to her 
other, that is to ſay, whether ſhe having both 
© Hands and Feet might bring a Child without 


© either? wou'd I not (think you) bring over the 
© whole College of Phyſicians to my Opinion, that 


© there was no Grounds for ſuch a Suſpicion ? Why 
© then, there is no more in the Caſe now before us, 
and ſo I finally determine it. If there be no Ob- 
jection but this, een put the young Couple toge- 
© ther; let them play their Part, and one of theſe 
VOdd- come ſhortſies I'll play my Part too: Heart of 
Grace, come, come, we may ſee a comely Breed 

Jet, 
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EFT yet, and as much better "than the Daddy and Mam - 1 
ny of 'em, as good Lyck pleaſes! | 

1 And after ſo inconteſtible Authority, that Matter 14 

being perfectly caſy, we may (I hope) with more 18 

1 SariafaGon pay the due Ylonours to this Match, as a li 

82 moſt rational wiſe and good thing. In the firſt Place, 

— tat helliſh Imp Fealoy, (which leaves the Devil 1 

= } rmnothing to do where it gets Footing,) can never ex- N 

2 | & Reception here, but muſt travel to the next 4 

= Houſe, where Plenty, Sloth, or bad Underſtanding, (or 1 

df all rogether in ſome great Houſes) will readily find [ 

|< it lodging, and in the beſt Chamber. The natural 

ad Reaſons for Jealouſy never approaching this Couple, 

2 none (I hope) will inſiſt on ——, every one knows 

0 they are Lovers „and both now on the Brink of 

* Preferment; and it wou'd be the unkindeſt thing in 

d } the World, at ſuch a Juncture, to make Remarks on 

| ' Shapes or Feature. 

— | 7 have been always ſaying to the Women, tell 

in © me not of a Fellow's teazing and tiring = out of 

at your Virtue; there's not a Fellow upon Earth, that 

s. is not diſmay'd at a grave and ſevere Look from a 

h Woman; and if ſhe purſues that, ſhe's as ſafe as 

it © within a nine-wall'd Tower. Now, as to our 

85 Nymph's grave Looks, I own, I can ſay but little; 15 

s * but for the ſevere and forbidding Look, match me her 

s in five Thouſand; and ſo far Jealouſy is quite out of 

"3 Doors. Then as to the Gentleman, ſuppoſe him ten 

er times more inviting and lewdly given than he is, 

th: | v hat fignifies the little Gallantries of the Men? The 

ut World is at laſt (in a good Hour!) grown wiſer, than 

ne F to ſet any Mark of Infamy on any but the Homes. 

at A Man may go to the | with a Ben Grace 

v4 en Cavallier; and his Hand is on the Pummel of his 


5s | Sword, if you but mildly ask him where he is going? 
But the Woman's Crime, Shame, and Sufferings, muſk 


e- begin all at a Time in this World, and her own Sex 

\c her chief Tormenters. In the next Place, exact Pa- 

of rity of Condition in our Lovers, by taking away all 

_ Grounds of perſena! Reflections, prevents * 
0 
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.of all others the moſt peſtilent to matrimonial Life. 


Reproeach of old Age, or any perſonal Deformity, is at 
this Day perhaps the only Squib that ſets Fire to the 
whole Train of bad Paſſions: And who knows not 
that it raiſes more Choler, and lafting ill Blood; to 
twit one with the Blemiſh of but a jagged Tooth, os 
crooked Finger, (that can't be help'd) than the moſt 
damning Sin, that might, if People took half the 
Pains to be happy, they take to make themſelves mi- 
ſerable. 

And how hard it is to keep clear of perſonal Re- 
flections, where there is any Foundation for them, 
and any little Flurries of Paſſion leading to them; 
and at the ſame time how ſurely they knock all Love 
and Peace out of Joint at the firſt Touck, you have 
ſome Inſtances in our Lovers Courtſhip. Little as 
you 1magine it, even they have had their Bickerings 
of that Sort; tho* truly to look at the Couple, what 
Mortal wou'd have ſuſpected ſuch a thing? And I 
thought in my Mind ar the ſame time, (tho' Fil ſay 
nothing of it now) that the Pot might as well call the 
Pan burn'd Arſe, as either of them nible ar the others 
Defects. However, in the Mean, the ſo much cele- 
brated Hero and Leander were not in their way better 
matched; and therefore, ſure hette: Foundation ne- 
ver was laid for immortal Peace and Loe. 

Beſides all this, the near Parity oi Age, and the 
proper Time of Life to think of Marriage, are till 
commendable Inſtances- of their Diſcretion Discxk- 
rio the moft valuable Quality of the rationel Soul, 
which the Pooreſt, the moſt Illiterate may have, and 
the great and molt Learned may want; and in that 
want what gives Luſtre and Excellence to every other 
Quality, and even to Virtue itſelt. Our Lovers diſ- 


dain to be ranked with thoſe on the Verge of ſecond 


Childhood, who car't reſiſt the little deluſive Titilla- 
tions of a latter Spring; and who perceiving in them 


certain Emotions, that ſtrike an impair'd Underſtand- 


ing, like thoſe about Twenty fte, preſenily forget, (or 
rather thruſt out of their Memory) the viſible De- 


pre- 
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predations of Years from that to Seventy odd, and 
with ſuch imaginary 1 of Twenty-five, muſt 
forſooth launch out into all the Rencounters, ſuitable to 
thoſe Years. And how fares it with the jolly Blades ? 
How fares it? How ſhou'd it better fare with them, 
than it has with all Fool-hardy Dotards before them & 
They are provident enough to get two Pair of Sheets 
in one, their Wedding and HWinding-Sheets; which at 
laſt are not a Shilling the worſe for the Wear. 

This odd Species of Mankind are abſolutely un- 
done for want of proper Employment and Refie#ion : 
After hard Study to keep the like of them from run- 
ning their Heads into the Fire, and from tumbling 
into Draw. Wells, if one of them wou'd with me take 
a contemplative Walk into the Fields now and then, 
he wou'd perceive, and make his Uſe of this Obſer- 
vation, that there are many Summer-like Days in Min- 
ter, as well as Hinter-like Days in Summer; by both 
which many Animals ſuffer, but chiefly by the for- 
mer. So have I ſeen in the moſt inclement Month 
of December, a Day for Warmth (at leaſt on the Sun- 
ſhiny Side of the Hedge) little inferiour to ſome in 
May. Warm and comfortable has a full Gleam of 
Sun Tighted on the Grate of a Bee- Hive, and inveigled 
an improvident Bee firſt to bask in it, and by Degrees 
to imagine himſelf miſtaken in the Seaſon. His chil- 
led Blood grown warm, and with brisk Circulation 
invigorating every Limb, no longer ſuffers him to 
reſiſt the Gratification of a Summer-Ramble. With 
ſtrong Spring, and merry Note he takes the pleaſing 
Flight: But ſcarce has he made the third ſportive 
Ring, dipped into Air of Neribern Expoſition, and 
receiv d the firſt Sprinklings of a Shower, (WA 
then comes both ſuddainly and piercing- cold) e'er his 
Head. turns round, his Wings flag, and every Liub 
trembles, till it can tremble no more! In vein he 
ſceks Relief for all this in the enchanting Blaſſom that 
tempted him abroad; for ſcarce into the balmy Juice 
does he dip his too two liquoriſh Tongue, when ala: ! 
down gocs the whole * and ſo (poor * 


oul!) 


Poſſet, the giggling Attendants on 
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Fool !) he drowns, he dies untimely by the very 
Seweet, his Frenzy made him think he cou'd not live 
without. IT 

Think of this -Bee's Fate, ye Mortals, and truft 
not a latter Spring in September, much leſs its little 
tallacious Glimmerings in December. December is a 
Seaſon abounding with rotten I cod, and rotten Wood 
of all Kinds may have in it a Blaze, but a treacher- 
ons Blaze, becauſe a Blaze without Fire; yea a Blaze 


that is apt enough to carry fimple Folks out of their 


ay. | 
What art thou, O Man, that thus defireſt moſt 
what is leaſt fit for thee? In Pity to thy ſelf I ſay it, 


at ſuch a Time bethink thee rather of enjoying a 


good hot Cuſtard, or minced Pye, (Meats well ſui- 
ted to thy ſhedding or toothleſs Gums) than: of bloſſom- 
ing, forſooth, like a Glaftenbury-Thern in December- 


* Are not thy wafted and paralytick Limbs 
ſufficien 


t Indications of low - ebbed radical Heat and 
Moiſture? What is to be expected from a Back, 


which after the Flannels and Bandages are off, drops 


(ſouple only for that) into Folds, like unto the Paper- 
Lanthorn of a Boy's Kite? For Shame ſay, think no 
more of it, but take a comfortable _ of the Sack- 

X thy Wedding 
wou'd half-guzzle, and half. ſpurt about, and get 
thee ſuug by thy ſelf into a warm'd Bed, tucked- up 
sloſe about thee, by the Hands of an Houſe-keeper 
equally ſhrivell'd, (and both it's hoped paſt finning !) 


who for moderate Wages will take the homely Pains 
one of thy Years ſtands in need of; and then com- 


poſe, reſting ſatisfied with that, as the only Solace 
then rationally to be expected from Woman, 
Kemember, above all, that young, round, ſoft, 


white Arms about a wither'd Neck, are, tho“ a fl. 


ken one, a Nooſe as wag as Hemp, and being leaſt 


of all ſuſpected, will of all the ſooneſt ſtop thy 
Breath. 


Let 
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Let every Candidate for Happineſs in Marriage 
recolle& ſtill, and imitate the judicious Conduct of 
Manupedirus and Stumpanympha; whom the golden 
Saying of Selon, one of the wife Men of Greece, bas 
had the right Effect upon. Marry (ſays he) always 
like to like, for where Diſparity is, no laſting Agreement is 
to be expected. | | 

Now, as to their Courtſhip in the Method and 
Dreſs herein after preſented, the Criticks may per- 
haps think ir quite needleſs to apologiſe for any 
Thoughts or Expreſſions in it, ſuſpected to be above 
the Condition of ſuch Perſons. Nay, they may 
(for what is it that Criticks may not do:?) truſs me 
up at once, and ſay, there's nothing in the whole 


above the natural Production of Beggars themſelves. 


And, now I think on't, better Game for the Critics 
I mean, cou'd never be ſprung, than this very Piece 
I'm now boddering my Head about. This pretended 


Author, ſays one, is Dog lame himſelf in this Line. 


What a crippling Muſe has he hired on this Occaſion 

fays another? Shake the Paper, ſays another, an« 

the unconnetted Words will fall out like Rags and 
Patches as they are. To the Dungbill with them all, 
ſays another! Nay, they will blame me for not al- 
lowing even one Cruich to two Cripples, tho? neither 
of em cou'd uſe any. In ſhort, fo long and precious 


a String of Puns and Witiciſms hangs out of the Tail 


of this Piece, that I do (as I have a Right) clinch it 
all to my ſelf; and if this beggarly Performance has 
but the Luck not to die by the next minced Pigs; 1 
ſhall write ſuch a Burleſque upon it, as ſhall keep ir 
alive till minced Pies come in again, 


Bur, if the Fault ſhou'd lie the other Way, and 


things ſhou'd be faſten'd upon ſcemingly above Beg- 
gars-Level, I hope, before they eat me up at a Mouth- 


full, the wil] pleaſe to recollect, how much Perſons - 
of that Condition are in the Way of hearing; and 


or want of other Employment, almoſt under Neceſ- 
kry of picking up Hints and Expreſſions uncommon. 


And 
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And hence it 15, that we frequently meet with better 
choice of Words, more ſharp and humorous Things 
from Beggars (and eſpecially the Cripples of them) 
than from many of higher Ranks; particularly ſuch 

as cloſe Confinement to Handy-craft Buſineſs has ke 
out of Converſation, and by that Means ſtinted to the 
fame Stock of low Thoughts and Expreſſions, with 
2 they ſer out at their firſt Application to Buſi- 
neſs. 
Beſides, a good deal is to be allowed for the brigh- 
tening Paſſion of Lo vx, that's in the Caſe, the Won- f 
der-wor king Effects of which on the Mind every one | 
| 


muſt be ſenſible of by his own Caſe. I was once in 
Love my ſelf for ſome fix or ſeven Minutes; I ſhall 
remember it all my Life! No Creature upon Earth 
was more unlike it ſelf, than I was ! There was as 
much Difference between me then, and at any ether 
Time of my Life, as between a Pig and a Pea - Cock; 
at leaſt as much as between a Pea- Cock in a Pea- field, 
and a Pea-Cock in a Pepper-Box. 
And now, that Apology is touch'd upon, it may not 
be improper to carry it fo far as to hope, that as | 
nothing herein can reafonably be thought levelled at 
any blameleſs or worthy Perſon; ſo none- of that Com- 
plexion will rake any thing amiſs in it: After which, 
the Cenſure or Pique of the oppoſite Stamp is 
like to fit uncaſy on none, but their own conſcious 
Minds. 
And now, Reader! if thou haft hitherto been 
gentle, be gentie ſtill! Friendly meet, friendly part, 
55 30 bad Maxim. My Thoughts have fo 77 been 
ftrolling with Beggars, that never truſt me if I ſhan't | 
e this Moment actually one of the Gang! Aye, 
| bnew it, a Beggar, a Beggar I am, and the pooreſt 
1 eggar upon Earth; a Beggar of Money for other ; 
k eggars, and a Beggar of Fame for my ſelf. Ah F 
Rhen dear, good, kind Reader, let me beg it 
Bhee, what Farthings thou haſt to ſpare, contribute 
} towards a better Proviſion for the deſerving Pola 
r 
e 
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at leaſt during Hoxey-Month ; and let the kindeft 
Opinion, conſiſtent with thy better Judgment, extend 
to this their Hiſtory and Courtſhip, and we ſhall all for 
ever pray, 
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THE 


COURTSHIP 


OF 


Manupedirus and S tumpanympha. 


H ANUPEDIRUS. 


Rriv'd at laſt ! here does my Journy end, 
Nor further do my Steps, or wiſhes tend; 
A tedious, long and weary Journy ſure, 
But what will not a Man for Love endure ? 


STUMPANYMPH A. 
You talk of Journey, may we underſtand 
From what far diſtant Town, or foreign Land? 
Man. From Thomas ftreet juſt turning to Donore ; 
In coming have I ſpent three Days, and more 
tum. From Thomas. ſtree. ! a Journey great 
indeed | 
At leaſt it wou'd to one of my ſlow Speed, 
Who Feet have none !] but you, that walk on foxr 
Shou'd not in coming ſpend three Days and more. 
en. Ny Fort, as! what's of them, badly go, 
Aud Kitt Iz 4. to help ten bu. fy cv, 
One 


AA 
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One on all four ſhow'd promiſe Haſte indeed, | 
But on all four I ſcarce your Pace exceed, | 
Who Feet have none; both Snails alike, (aye ſmile!) 
To Snails a Perch is probably a Mile. 
From which compute the Journy and the Tail, 
Hot, hot!! but oh were this my only Broil! 
If ftor'd with Pity, as with Charms a Friend 
J find, my Cares ſhall with my Journy end: 
At leaſt here let me ſtop, and reſt a while, 
My Feet and Hands are ſfore— ! ſore as aBile! 
Stum. To ſtop and reſt a while, I ſhan't refuſe, 
Provided what you gain, I do 1:5; Liſe; 
Pray look to that, for quite about this Place, 
None, but my ſelf, expects to beg in Peace. 
Man. Far from encroaching what is not my own ! 
(We Honour have, tho' greater Folks have none!) 
I promiſe, and will hold to promiſe true, 
Il in this Statfon beg from none, but you. 
Here let me breath, and as my Toil out: flies, 


Oh may I draw-in Comfort from thoſe Eyes! (i 
Here cou'd I fix, and never further move, v3 
One Oh for Toil— ! and three great Ohs for Love!!! 1 

Stum. Sir —, this is all a Myſtery to me, » 
Suare are your Speeches, nd ſo let them be; 1 


For neither Love, nor Banter was I made, 

Your Love's a Jeſt, as Jeſt ſhall be repaid. {| 
Man. Severely jadg'd both of your ſelf and me | 

Of Love you're worthy, as from Banter free: | | 

How have I figh'd, from the firſt Hour I heard | 


Of Stumpanympha of the Caftle-Yord? | 
Stum. That Name who told you—? who its Owner L 
ſhew'd ? ; 

For none came with you, as you came this Road. 1 | 
Man. From Lazy- Hill to Dolphin's- Barn- Lane, 


From Kevay's-Port a croſs, and round again, 

You're fo deſcrib'd, your Name ſo loudly rings, 
Sight, without other Guide, me to you brings: 8 
So by a Picture ſee and love your Dukes and Kings. 

I love a Song, and if you ſing as well, | 
A People ſay, in all Things you cxcell! 


And 
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And if my Charmer will that Favour grant, 
I'm ſure from me ſhe no Return ſhall want. 


Stum. Lard! Sir, I'm hoarſe ! and over and 
above [ 


To ſing to Strangers? and who talk of Love 
I don't know what to think it might look bold ! 
Hoarſe as a Cuckow am I with a Cold, 

But rather than be teaz'd, I'll ſing a Song, 

Not to a Lover —, but theſe going along. 


Tune, Down in a Meadow, &:. - 


As down in a Meadow one Day I did paſs, 
{ts there I beheld a young beautiful Laſs, &C: 


Man. Delightful Song—! delightfully was ſung! 
Oh had I-—! had I---! ſuch a Throat and Tongue? 
J can't pretend indeed to ſing like you, 

Not I-—! but hemh I'll try what I can do: 
It was (I think) the ſecond of laſt June, 
I Jarnt another Pallit to that. Tune. 


Tune, Down in a Meadow, Se 
2 , 


As down in a Meadow one Day I did paſs, + 
Theve I ſaw a—— ſitting a beautiful Laſs: . 
To charm this dear Charmer I wou'd have begun, 
But ſhe bid me hold ſtill, for ſbe had not quite done. + 
And what ſbe was doing I will not declare, 
But what jbeleft there cas ſo freſb and ſo fair, 
That Roſes ard Violets will hardly preſume, 
Jo vie with it for delicious Perfume. 


I. 


To view it, as on the Ground it did lie, ey 
Sweet, ſweet was the Sugar-loat five Inches big 
The Breadih was the ſome, one mizht be ſo bold, 

To ſewear for Exatineſs it dropp'd from a Mold. 


* 
1 
4 


e 
* 
4 
74 
1 
4 
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if 
7 
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I took it, and kiſs'd it, and clapp'd to my Noſe, 
Like a Pink, or the fineft Carnation that grows, 
I hat «vas ſoft as her ſweet Lips, and fair as her Hand, 
Coming hot from my Fewel a Kiſs might demand. 


Stum. You naſty Creter—/ ar'n't you very quare * 


I wonder how to fing ſuch Songs you dare: 
Bur ſince you have begun, who can me blame} 
If I now ſing another of the ſame. 


Tune, Remember Damon, &c. 


By cruel Fates it is decreed, 
That all before they die ſball let 75 
One ſbamef ul. Sigh! too true indeed?! 
Ob cowd I mine, that's gone forget | 
5 Ob, ob, ob, &c. 


Philander more than Life ador d 

His charming Celia's Face and Sbape; 
But now he'll not a Look afford, 

And all my Crime's one poor Eſcape | 


III. 


One Day, as many ſoft things paſs a, 
I languiſb d down into his Arms, 
He claſp'd too hard cus flew the Blaſt 
That blew away all Celia's Charms 
Ob, &c. 


IV. 


Oh, &c. 


What ignifier ſuch Lovers Flame ? 


Philander's vas not ftrong enough 1 


W hen it con d be to both our Shame, 


Extinguifpd by ſo ſmall à Pufl. 


Ob, ob, oh, &c. 


g — 
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Aan. That 1 bad! 2 noble Song, tee 
ee! 

You charm a Body you're ſo kind and free; 

And now our Hands are in, I will not fear 

To ſing another, like it to a Hair. 


Tune, Ho brave Daniel Cooper, 


Roger, he a Wife did awed 
Addicted much to crying, 
Her Eyes fo conſtant Streams did ſhed, 
Scarce was there time for drying: 
At ev'ry Trifle wou'd ſbe cry, 
As if Grief wou'd conſume her; 
At laſi, quoth Roger, fy Love, fy ! 
1 hate this filly Humour. 


II | 


Love] wuhat makes thee to complain, ; 
And be this conſtant W hiner? 2 

If Meat or Cloths they be too mean, N 
Fll fee to get thee finer : 

If cry thou muſt, I wou'd adviſe 
Thy Grief elſewhere to ſcat er, 

For Grief there be more Vents than Eyes, 
{ts paſſing fill by Water. 


III. b 


Here «vas a Project to her new, 4 
T be Thought at firſt ſurprix d her, | 
He reaſon'd «well, be took the Cue, 
And did as he ndisd her: 
That Nipht in Bed the Trick ſbe try'd, 
Aad ſpent a Pool in tryirg ; | 
He curs——'d! but hub, the Wife reply a, 
This is your way of Crying. 


Stum. Go, marry hang you! now I am aſham'd—! 
To ſing ſuch Songs we both are to be blam'd!. 


Man: 


4 ks be-ok © 


—_ 
. 


Go, go, 


Poh, how you kiſs one 


499-2 
Man. Blam'd— ? what to do— no Songs can 
paralize : 
Such Songs — ſee, ſee— ! you're laughing with 
your Eyes, 
What are Love=-Songs, and what Love ſo indites? 1 


Zdad! I think they're all but Shidlecomeſhites, 


Well—! all the World may ſee, this Match will do; 
You're ſurely born for me! and J for you: 

Two Eggs x Aer befter match ; ſuch well-match'd 

Pair 
Shou'd never part my Life your Mind declare! 
Stum. Be eaſy, Sir—, with Love no further run, 

None of your Checkine—, no, I ſmoke your Fun. 
I'm Stumpanympha without Hopes or Fears, 


Strange is your Love, and worſe wou'd be your 


Jears! 
I'm Strmpanpympha, neither more nor leſs, 
And can't have half the Charms that you expreſs. 
Enough you've refted, and now ruff along, 
ty go! you keep me from my Song, | 
hat brings * 2 they'll over-hear us! 
1 g 


? how you make one 
bluſn- 1 


VUnfair it is to ask a Name one muſt 
Again thro w-by, juſt like a moldy Cruſt ; 1 
But Names, tho hated, ſwell the Lover's Liſt, 4 
'We boaſt the Namdber, t ho' the Names we hiſs d; 
Then as you're pleas'd to tell from whence you came, 
30, with Summiſſion, may I crave your Name:? 
May. My Name, I thought was not to you un- 
known, | | | 
My Perſon being as noted as your own ; 
Have you not heard? I'm ſure you mult have heard 
Ot the Proprietor of MHullaghard ? 
Stumm. What? Phelim Murpby? is not that the 
Name ? | 
Man. Aye, Phelim Murphy ! *tis the very ſame ! 
A pretty State he had — ! which were it free, 
Is is not begging now his Son wou'd be: 
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Jam his Son, and live in Thomas-ſtreet ; 

He's dead this Twelmauth ! but theſe Hands and Feet 

Another Name have got me! but who cares 

What Name? if by it one the better fares. 

Manupedirus is my current Name, 

A Name of Grief, but not from Shame or Blame! 

I am content; my ſelf I did not make; 

It better I deſire, it's for your Sake. 

I'm as you ſee, and have the Truth diſclos'd ; 

And if dear Stumpan;mpha be diſpos'd, 

This very Night let the ſweet Knot be ty'd, 

Make me your Bridegrum, I'll make you my Bride! 
Sturm. IVO Words to that ſame Bargain, by your 

Leave, 
I do not ſay a Setilement I crave , 
But many a one iefs worth, you know, wou'd ſay £ 


Hushands may die — their Subſtance fling away, 
And Widows ſhou'd have ſomething for a rainy Day. 


Befide&—-, for Man and Wife, that can't agree, 


How wicked is it in one Houſe to be? 

Which to redreſs the great Ones Grace and Senſe 
Have well contriv'd the ſep'rate Maintenance 
The ſweeteſt thing for Snubs if either feel, 
Why, tis no more, but turning on your Heel, 
Away to Bath, or London where you pleaſe ; 


Moſt happy Courſe for Chriſtian Peace and Eaſe! 


Man. In Jeſt or Earneft, whether that be ſpoke, 
Hark my Compoſure to the Coal-black Foke. 


+ Oro! 


7 
L 
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+ Oro! Stwmpy + a-Roon the ſepzeteſt in Town, 
* A-Cuſbla don't frown on ſo homely a Clown ! 
But ſmile (I pray) on a Country young Man! 
For Jointures and Settlements II not come near yeuy 
For if I did, I jhou'd only jear you ; 
or Diamonds and Pearls, 
leave to the Earls; 
For Money and Pelf, 
Poe none for my ſelf; 
But for true Love—, faith ! I am eur Man, 


Pin- Money, Maintenance, and Settlements, 
o Marriage prove two curſt Impediments : 
C Your 


+ 'The Reader is intreated to take Compaſſion of 
two unfortunate Interjections, which have for half a 
Century lain cloſe Priſoners in the Goal of Darby, as 
Triſb Interlopers, for being caught in Þrogues, and 
with Spanſells about their Heels. Their Names are 
Orro! and EH? But they beg to be now releaſed 
upon the following good Plea, viz. That as to Brogwes 
they had no other Covering for their poor Feet; and 
as to Spayſells, they had no other Garters for their 
Stockings. But as to their Extraction, tho' found in 
Brogues, they were firſt deſcended from the Engliſb 
Shoe, which had them from the French Wooden Sandal, 
which had them from the old noble Roman Buskin, 
which had them from I know not what; bur that's no 
Matter. The Word Orro is a Corruption of the 
Verb Oro, Latin for pray! or I beſecch! The Word 
Eh? is a Corruption, (by the Eugliſi Pronounciation of 
a like e) of aye? which comes from the Imperative az 
from ais to ay, q. d. aye? i. e. ſay you? of Wwhot do yon 
ſay ? So the French Word Certes trom the Latin Certus, 
pafſy'd in Spencer's Time for the Word, indeed! and 
with as gentile an Air as upon my Honour, or by G 
at this Day. 

t 1riſh for my Dear. 

* The tendereſt Expreſſion of Love, in Trib, ſig- 
nifying as much as the Vein of my Heart! 


— — 
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Your Damſels ſeek them till oi Maids they grow, 
And moſt that get them o'er their Husbands crow x 
He then, that grants them, bays (like filly Sheep!) 
His Neck's three Halters, which his Wite muſt keep. 
Stum Oh * I thought your Love was ſome ſuck 
ing! 
Fair Words, at lea, ntee] Admirers bring. 
Next to Indifference, a Female bears 
Plain- dealing worſt ; fogh ! how it grates one's Ears? 
Fair Speeches pleaſe, tho' not ſecure the Maid, 
And after leave one ſomething to upbraid 
A Husband with; but where plain Dealing's all, 
We've not the Pleaſure ev'n a Name to call; 
Hard Caſe ! on ſuch low Terms I'll not agree, 
At leaſt come, promiſe, or een let me be: 
For has there ſuch a Thing this Age been heard, 
As matching for bare u ver. Regard !? 
Man. Well! if you Ladies will inſiſt on that, 
We Gentlemen can give you tit for tat, 
As you can flirt your Fan, ſo we can cock our Hat. 
Come up here—! muſt you ſcorn me, and deny, 
Becauſe like Courtiers here I will not lie; 
Becauſe like Lords, I will not run in Tick ; 
Like Commoners, the honeſt Dealer trick; 
Becauſe from half-drown'd Objects I diſdain, 
Like Manor-Lords, to ſqueeze a Turkiſh Gain; 
By Querks of Law, and muſty Patents ſeize, 
For Wrecks, what has been ſpar'd by raging Seas ; 
Yet Liberty and Property adore? 
When all the Skit is ro oppreſs the more! 
Uſing the Laws, as if they were defign'd 
To feed the bad, and ſtarve the «worthy Kind 
Well! fee it out, and ſee who will you fear? 
J am your Equals any Day the Year, 
Stum. Such Love ? ſuch CourtLip——— was 
ſuch ever heard? Eo 
I with y'had ne'er fer Foct within this Yard! 
We're Beggar, both but ſure not all as one 
d haye you k no none holds eu-! 
Bray t gone. . 
0 


(37-5 


So Mumpydeerns, (or what is your Name? 
You're welcome to return to whenee you came. 
Equals forſooth ? No, Beggars here at Coort 
Are your Superiors —, and no Thanks t you 
| for's! 
Here Courtiers Beggars — Beggars Courtiers are: 
Both the ſame thing—, at which to aim beware. 
As you in Town the Country-ftroling Breed, 
So far we Caftle-foſks do you exceed. 
In Thomas-ſlreet trom Carr- men get your Raps ; . 
Leſs Kiſſes— or — I'll give you o'er the Chaps; 
Leave off, I ſay — how! what? let go my 
Stump; 
It cannot ſcratch you, but take that good Thun 
Man. Are you the Lady-Aareſs! you're ſo ſtout, 
The Lady-Mare ſi cou'd not keep more Rout, 
Stum. You muſt be told, if you don't underſtant 
One's Worth; be civile———! keep away your 
| Hand 
You talk of Mullaghard with great Renown, 
But what's it to three States in County- Daun, 
Which once the great Magennis's poſſeſt, 
So, if you go to that? now which is beſt ? 
Man. To talk of States and Pettyerees now ceaſe, 
It's better talking of our preſent Caſe. | 
Stum. Aye, preſent . Caſe there alſo [ 
excel], 
Both what I want, and have I know full- well. 
The Want of Feet is not fo great a Harm, 
How many wiſh their Wives no better Charm? 
If want of Feet their Heads to home inclin'd, 
And Duties of good Huſſivry to mind. 
Fine Ladies am I like, or they like me, 
Both in Effect in want of Feet agree; 
They cannot ſtir without a Coach or Chair, 
No Matter how with thoſe at home it fare; 
For Balls and Maſquerades alone they find 
A Foot to ſtand on yer Men ſpeakthem kind ! 
My want of Feet prevents the wants of Shoes, 
And want of Legs does Stoekings well excuſe ; 
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No Buckles, Carters, nor Hoop-pety-codi 

T wear, on which more <vorthleſs Dabs won'd doat: 

My $bif's but half a Shift, it wants the 7a, 

Which ſaves of Cloth a Yard, and half, and Nail; 

Both ſhort and ſcanty Pety-coats I wear, 

Scarce half a Dicky's Length the longeſt are: 

All that I ſave——! no leſ , in ev'ry Trade 

A Penny ſav'd a Penny earn'd is ſaid. 

You are worſe off, for tho” your Feet be Feet, 

They are no F 3 aye ſtare - why, don't ydu 

ee't? 
What do they en: and yet you're forc'd to 
ule 

Both Breeches, Stockings, Garters, Buckles, Shoes, 

She's no bad Wife cou'd ſave what fo you loſe. 
Man. ide now I think on't——, tis as clear as 

ight 
Fes, Faith = Conſcience! what you ſay is right: 
That's good for want of Fee. : But for you 
Hands? 

Stam. As fair Apology there ready ftands, 
Theſe poor unbandy Stumps Sparks ſhou'd not ſcoff, 
How many wiſh their Wives both Hands were off ? 
Have you not heard of many a ſaucy Flirt, 

That ev'n a Vriſt- Band for Bis Hobend's Shirt, 

Or Cap, or Bib, or Apron for her Child, 

Diſdain'd to make—, ſhe make—— the Fellows 
wild; 

The Millener muſt make them and be paid! 

Fine Ladies Hands for Pray alone were made: 


Which worſe than good-for-nothing Hands I'm 


ſure, 

Muſt Husbands worſe than harmleſs Stumps endure ; 

Imps that in Families no more do mind 

Than if for Child- Moulds and no more deſign'd. 

Once the Reproach of Ale-wives, many Rings 

No ſmall Addition to their Miſchiet brings: 

No Rines, Gloves, Fans ſhall ſwell my Husband's Bild, 

Nor Time nor Money ſquandred at Cearill ; co 
Oc 
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(29) 

Not even a Pot of Tea ſhall I pretend 
To manage for my ſelf, or Goſſiip friend; 
Tho' not a Trug, or Huckſter in the Town, 
Can now without it get a Break-faſt down! 
Nay, in the Evening ſigh, and faint away, 
Without a Diſh of right -4mpeerial Tee: 
Savirg your Preſence ! at this furious Rate 
Will every Drab in Town and Ceuntry prate. 

Man. So People leave good Ale for Traſb of i ine, 
With Ale none but we Beggars ſup or dine, 
Even Wicklw ( Flow'r of all that's drawn from 

Grain! ) 


Its Amher- hue, rich Flavour ſhews in vain! 


Such did the Lord and Squire, while both were wiſe, 

And good, and rich, as well as Beggars prize. | 

Wine and bad Laxdlords came with the ſame Wind, 

And Tenants Sorrows were not long behind: 

Then ſeal d Propoſals, Canting, Racking came, 

Which with cramp'd Trade will one Day ſhake ow 

Frame, 

It's hungry, vagrant Landlords mar the Cauſe, 

They 5kix their Tenants, and corrupt our Laws: 

Like Puakers (Saints alike !) the Cries of Poor 

They fill ſend to the griping Parſon's Door; 

Whereas if common Senſe cou'd interpoſe, 

(Allowing him as hard a Heart as thoſe) 

One Part in Ten cou'd make no Creature pine, 

If common Conſcience had been us'd in Nine? 

On Beaſt o'er-loaded fo lay but a Cork, 

He ſinks and that damn'd Cor x has dong n 
Work. 

To Wines alone the Brewing-Trade inc lines, 

None Liquors mult be call'd but foreian ie 

Poor is the beſt, that Ireland ever tutcs, 

But to reſtore what putrifies ur Vaſtes ? 

Your Pottecaries are {ate Cooks, to thoſe 

Thar Wines ol twenty odious Slops compote ! 

Burt ftjl it's Wine and with that fancy'd Na, 


So | 


Like Other bpriful Things, maſt hold tlie fame, | 
| C2 


(39) 
So with our Drink our Health and Money goes, 
{The beſt on't is, moſt falls on Rakes and Beams.) 
So by Degrees the Malt-drink Secret's loſt, 

Ale muſt not be eſteem'd, till more it ceft ; 
Till it grow ſcarce, and *till we're for&d ro dance 
For Ale, as well as rot gut Wines to + France. 

Stum. In Silks, in Lace, in every Part of Dreſs, 

And Furniture the Grievance is no lefs ! 
In Birth- Day Suits you may, (if cloſe you mind) 


Something from all the World, but Ireland, find 


Now from what thus to Back and Belly goes, 

(OY which they prove their own in /reland's Foes) 
y Will, as well as Purſe, my Choice reſtrains, 
And that the World ſhou' Re, had I the Means. 
I'd better want, than have ſuch Feet and Hands, 

Td not have Riches for ſo bad Demands ; 

And happy muſt it for their Hushands be, 

If all ſuch Wives their Limbs did want like me—! 
To me alone's the Harm of each Defe&, 

A Spouſe ſhou'd rather boaſt them, than object; 
Not that I fay't, this makes no ſmall Amends, 
Put that to that ſtill, and Objection ends. 

But for your Hands (if Hands I may them call, 
On which like Fees, about the Town 2 crawl) 
As to your Hands, it's true no, Gleves they wear; 
But they require of Shoes your ſecond Pair, 

Two Pair for one bad Foot-man is not fair. 

Beſide, your Hands ſo long your Feet have been, 
No true Hand's Turn can after them be ſeen; 

If then confin'd by Rain, or ſick, or ſore, . 
What muſt come of you? if you run in Seore, 


Infens 


+ AMlluding to the Induftiry not wſed is France, ts 
get into the way of making Malt, aud Malt- Drisk ; for 


the Secret of both which, at the Rate wwe drive in foreign 
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(31) 
Inſenſibly your over-head in Trib, 
And once you're in, you rot, or ſtarve in Crib; 
Except by Act of Grace you give the Slip, 
Leave in your Stead your Creditors in Grip; 
So Acts of Grace moſt commonly ſucceed, 
And ſo muſt be fine Acts of Grace indeed. 
Aan, Nay, hold „before my Caſe ſhow'd 
happen fo, 
Bad as it is, Id to the Poor-houſe go. 
Stum. If you can work, what Buſineſs have you 
there? 
And if you can't, you're better as you are. 
Man, To me, I own, the Poor-houſe is no 


Charm, 
When Streets with Poor, as Poor with Lice do 
ſwarm ; 


A Man can't ſet his Foot within a Shop, 
But Shoals of Beggars after him muſt pop, 
Men, Women, Children ſtrive who beſt can roar, 
Each with ſome frightful Limb, or filthy Sore. 
To be excus'd all Means in vain he tries, 
They mia even Threats and Curſes with their Cries; 
Purſue him half a Street, cry, teaze, expoſe, 
And well they do not frike, or tear his Cloths 4 
Cou'd ſuch Abuſe fix like a Branch of Trade, 
Where any Regulation e'er was made? FE. 
Poor- houſe : cou'd worſe be, were it quite 
away ? 
Yet not a Doit the leſs to't People pay. 
Stum. It's burning Shame to ſee how Matters go, 
The thing's too plain for any not to know : 
I've wonder'd often what the Cauſe cou'd be, 
That we ſo little from ſo much do ſee? 
Man. N wy MasTzrs rale, I've beard it 
| aid, 
The Family is neither taught nor fed; 
That makes your Hoſpitals not worth a Bone, 


They haye ſo many Maſters, they have pope. 


1 


(32 ) 
K's not more hard to raiſe a founaling Sum, 

Than fo to fix it, as to good to come. 

Why there's their Bons, Poſts net deſigifd, 

de ſure, 

For rich Men's Titles, bat Support of Poor; 
Yet on a Vacancy the Man may be, 
From Cork, or Wexford, or from Donnaghadee ; 
A Man, that never ſaw the Houſe before, 
And probably that never ſees it more x 
When Trial of leaſt Inbreſt is in Hand, 
Oh then a Board as thick as it can ſtand ! 
But for the ſimple Buſineſs of the Houſe— ? 
Fll ſay no more, for fear I ger a Docuſe. | 
I care not which they call me, Knave, or Oaf; 
But match me there the Man <wwith the hig Loaf; 
And 'till it has that Luck, it's better far 
To keep the open Streets, juſt as we are, 
On Scraps with you I'd rather keep this Poſt, 

Than any other both with Boild and Rop. 

Stam. It's all a Caſe to me—but look you to'r, 

Twixt me, and many others, there is boot: 

To think of that is worth à Courtier's while, 

You might not meet my Like in Ninety Mile: 
Not that I dream of Marriage——, but the thing, 
That muft Vexation to a Body bring, | 

Is, that ſome Fools will Wants a Blemiſb call, 
That better thought of are no Wants at all. 

Sour, ſaucy Wives with all their Limbs are maim'd, 
Of which in Town two Hundred might be nam'd, - 
The Mind is all-! and he who that commands, 
Will never in a Wife want Feet and Hands. 

Man. Faith! you ſpeak bravely, by the Book you, 

do | 


Your Charms are many, and Defedts but few : 
Your Perſon as it is more Love commands, 
Than if you had ten Thouſand Feet and Handi. 
Had I ſo many Jointures, they ſhou'd be | 
Your Jeintures every once; but Ofonnee 


Why 


(33) 

Why ſhou'd we dream of Jointures, or ſuch 

things ? 
Are not we Berkirs juſt like Queens and Kinos? 
For a Meal's Meat what need we care or toil ? 
When every Pot in Town for us does boil, 
For us the Hides (for Leather) Wool and Flax 
Do grow, we have them without Care or Tax. 
For us grows Corn tor both our Bread and Drink,, 
And for Tobacco have we not the Chink ? 
Our All comes freely from the public Care, 
Our very Children does the Pablick rear; 


What can a Prince ſay mo: ? and what ſay 
Jeſs 2 


Well ſhou'd he rule, and we the Givers Beſs ! 
If every Want we can ſupply with Eaſe, 
Why ſhou'd we coves, crib, or uſe ill Ways? 
In all to covet is a Sin and Shame, 
In Kings and Beggars, tu the Devil's Dream. 
Stum. It 6 Loaf, and Booz, and Daudds we 


e, | 

True! what's the World beſide to you and me? 

But one Objection ſtill I con'r get o'r, 

And ftartles more than all that's ſaid before; 

You Husbands will not Jet your Wives alone, 

We may have Children — and we may have 
none 


(You ſhou'd not ſtare ſo, when one bluſhe —1 


0 . 

You're ſuch a Teazer— take that Slap=— ! hah 
go!) 

If we have Children, ah= 
Limbs— —- ? 

Man. Your Babies Limbs ? my Dear leave off 

your Whims; 

If without Heads, as well as Limbs they're made 

Won't they for that be fatter for our Trade? 
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034) 
And ſure a better Trade can never be, 


Until all Treland grows as poor as we: 

Then to good neighbouring Hoſpitals we go, 

80 good, no further Hardſhips ſhall we know! 

As Brethren, tho' ſome can't us now endure, 

They'll pity, when we turn their Pariſh-Poor, 

If that's the laſt Objection you can find, 

You've nothing now to do, but to be kind. 1 

Stum, Well—! when Men ſtick to't, what can Wo- 

man do:? 

They muſt ſubmit ( poor Things! ) tho? ſure te- 
rue; 

But e er I further Declaratious make, 

Firft to my beſt of Parents muſt I ſpeak. 

Dead are my Parents, but they liv'd again 

In worthy Madam WORRALL and the 
DEAN. | 

She to my Sorrow, and Misfortune's dead. 

Well, well may 1 have aking Heart and 
Head! 


dee here this Gown, from her Span-new It came, 


This Cap, and other things that I cou'd name: 

Her Loſs all do, but more than me none can 

Lament, except the dear good Jittle Man. * 

Some other Ladies with the Dean intend, 

If I deſerve it, to ſupply that Friend: 

O they are good, and fill his Nature 1s, 

That Jreland's Children every one are his. 

His Thoughts and Gooanefs ev'n to me extend, 

How can they fink, that have ſo great a 
Friend? | 

And if I marry right, and as I ſhou'd, 

Em ſure my Spouſe will alſo find them good. 

Man. Parents like thoſe, may higheſt Duty 

claim, 

I wou'd not have you do, what they ſhou'd blame. 


Stum. 


Fhe Reverend Hr. Worral, Vaſter of the Choir of 
St. Patrick's, Dublin, | 


(-35 3 


Stum. Not for the World! they ſhall the 
Matter know, 
It's late, and we to diff rent Lodgings go: 
But till we hear their Judgment of our Caſe, 
You nced not be a Stranger in this Place. 
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AGE 8, Line 28, for «vas read evere. 
Page 9, Line 8, for unthought read thought. 
age 11, Line 30, for ſienifies read ſignify. 
Page 13, Line 39, for to read too. 
Page 24, Line 2, for Twelnouth read Twelmath. 
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